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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 
Inquiries of an Emigrant : being the narrative of an English 
Farmer, from the year 1824 to 1830 ; during which pe- 
riod he traversed the United: States and Canada, with a 
view to settle as an emigrant : contuining observations on 
the manners, svil, climate, and hushandry of the Ameri- 
cans ; estimates of outfit, charges of voyage, and travelling 
expenses. By Joseph Pickering, late of Fenny Strat- 
ford, Bucks, and now of Canada. Third edition, 
pp. 208. London. E. Wilson, 1832. 
Tuts is without exception one of the best books hitherto 
published on the subject of emigration; and affords a 
striking illustration of the superiority of natural good 
sense and real knowledge over the ordinary resources of 
author-craft. Mr Pickering has written a book because 
he has something to tell; not spun out a long narrative, 
merely to make a book. Readers will appreciate the 
difference ; and, as there are thousands just now whom 
privations at home are leading to think of other and dis- 
tant lands, we know not where they can meet with infor- 
mation of a practical kind, divested of everything super- 
fluous and misleading, more suited to their purpose than 
they may find in this little volume. The title-page (copied 
above) will shew the limits of the author’s observation ; 
but as that has been ona spot comparatively within reach, 
numbers of persons will not care to enquire further. 

Our object at present is rather to direct attention to the 
book than to give an analysis of its contents ; which, we 
may state concisely, consists of an account of the author's 
motives for emigrating, his voyage to America, his 
sojourn at Baltimore, and other parts of the United 
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States, and his eventual settlement in Canada. He is 
not over favourable to the Americans, but he does not 
fall into such grievous mistakes respecting them as some. 
travellers of great prétension have lately done; but, on 
the contrary, seems disposed to regard differences of 
manners and habits, as points open to debate by both 
parties. 

We shall select a couple of scraps, chiefly descrip- 
tive of character :— 


‘ I have been introduced to sume Englishmen, but they 
generally have treated me with far more reserve and , 
coulness than the Americans.’ 

‘ The difference in manner and countenance of an ° 
Englishman and an American, when placed in juxta- 
position, is striking. The latter have the appearance of 
less animation, good-humour, and frankness, and I may 
add, solidity and firmness of character ; but on the other 
hand, they exhibit a more composed and even tempera- 
ment; shrewd, easy, and unembarrassed, accompanied 
with an independent carelessness ; the latter arising pro- 
bably from their republican institutions, which recog- 
nise no superior.’ 





MR HORACE SMITH’S NEW WORK.* 
(Concluded.} 


Tux second fale of the series is called ‘ Theodore and 
Tilphosa ;’ the period of time is the second century. 
Although it has not for its groundwork that kind of his- 
torical matter which treats of the lives and actions of 
kings, and the political events of their reigns, yet it does 
that which is perhaps still more valuable,—it depicts 
occurrences, and depicts them so well, as to present to 
the reader an excellent idea of the customs, manners, and 
religion of the Greeks of the second century. The inte- 
rest is rather greater than in the preceding narrative, but 
the descriptions of scenery are neither so frequent nor so 
beautiful. The best feature in the whole story is that of 
the Olympic Festival ; the accounts of the competitions 
for the various prizes are interesting and skilfully ma- 
naged. If it is superior to the former tale in interest 
perhaps it does not reach it in elegance of style. The 
character of Tilphosa is well drawn; it is a complete 


* Tales of the Early Ages, by the Author of * Brambletye | 
Colburn and Bentley. 


House.’ London. 
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portraiture of simplicity and beauty; that of Alexander 
(the High Priest of the Temple of Esculapius) is defined 
with a forcible and nervous hand. 

The next story is denominated ‘ Olof and Brynhilda, a 
tale of the third century;’ thus making the gradations of 
time uniform in their periods. The scene is laid ina 
different country; of course the manners, customs, and 
persons of the inhabitants, together with the description 
of scenery, must aiso differ, and require to be touched by 
a different hand. The interest of the story is far deeper 
than in either of the preceding ones, and at the same time 
the quantity of historical information diffused over the for- 
mer tales is not diminished in this. The tale, the author 
informs us, is principally derived from Gibbon’s ‘ Decline 
and Fall.’ On the whole, if the merits of this story were 
balanced with those of either of its predecessors, the scale 
would certainly turn in favour of the present one. As 
copious extracts are incompatible with the size of this 
journal, it will be better wholly to omit them; for those 
which by their brevity are exempted from that objection, 
give but an imperfect idea of the book. 


[From a Correspondent—MS.] 


ON MRS TROLLOPE’S SIDE—THE AMERICANS. 


(‘ Zero’ Greeting.) 
TO THE TATLER. 

Dear Tatter,—Those who want to have some idea 
of what’s going on amoung our dear brothers in the back- 
woods of America, read Mrs Trollope. She speaks the 
bare truth without exaggeration, I will vouch for it; for 
I have just left the Transatlantic shores, where I went in 
search of /and! I got as far as the ‘ Michigan territory,’ 
(the Lord preserve me from Michigan!) at the head of 
Lake Erie, whither the stream sets just now, not from 
Europe (us), so much as amoung the Yankees themselves, 
properly so called, viz. the Eastern states. 
constant current of those restless New Englanders, just as 
Mrs T. says, ‘ going alung up’ by the great Western 
Canal, by all the different /ines of passage-boats; in 
truth this canal is a noble work, and is all alive ho! with 
live ‘ goods’ and dead ‘ goods.’ As Mrs Trollope has not 
described the way we do the thing in the State of New 
York, I’ll give you a sketch of it. After we leave dibany, 
at the head of the great steam navigation of the Hudson 
or North River, which is assuredly the most splendid 
river in the world, take it all in all ; and we dashed up it 
in the ‘ North America’ boat, with about 200 passengers 


There is a 





on board, at the rate of about 11 or 12 miles an hour! 
Even against a stiff north wind in our teeth. Well, be- 
hold us at ‘ Albany,’ I guess, and next morning, with 
my cloak on my arm, quite ‘ independent.’ I run after 
and mount one of the dozen or so of stages of the rail-way 
‘fine’ to Senectady, 15 miles off, where we take the 
passage canal boats for the Western Country. All those 
‘ line stages’ run together like a flock of sheep, in all 
parts of America. They form the links of the water na- 
vigation, whether by steam or canal, and pretty well 
horsed by good half-bred nags; they trot along when the 
ruts and mud will let them, ‘ pretty considerable sharp.’ 
Away we went up the broad main street of Albany, ina 
goodly string, stowed full inside, nine in each, and one 
by the ‘ driver,’ where I placed myself, to see on all sides, 
He was a sly, dry, ‘ considerable’ local ‘ volunteer,’ and 
It was 
a field-day, and J heard and saw a drum at the head of 
some 20 or 30 of the most extraordinary ‘ independent vo- 


guessed they’d make a poor muster ‘ any how.’ 


lunteers,’ in green and white, it is well possible to canceive. 
An Englishman might well laugh ; for all the town laugh, 
it appears, at the said ‘ valunteers,’ who, it is said, will 
soon die a natural death, as there is no getting ’em to the 
scratch, notwithstanding the bustling and oratorial 
powers of their respective Captains and Majors! but the 
* privates,’ who are all independent, vote it no fun ; and so 
come in as tardily as ever did any of Bardolph’s recom- 
mendations to the Anight. ‘Go to, go to;’ there were in 
sooth marchings and countermarchings, round this corner 
and that, up to this tavern dar and that, to wet their 
whistles with gin, bitters, and sling and jalap,—but if it 
is possible to be serious over this military display, it 
seems they seriously think of dropping their firelocks or 
rifles te-totally, so much is it out of fashion all over 
Uncle Sam's territory — U. S. (is Uncle Sam! ergo, 

Jnited States!!) 1 shall never set off—and indeed 
I should take up your whole Yué/er—so must confine 
myself to-day to the Railway gv, as far as Senectady. 
Albany lies on the left bank of the river, on a preity 
steep hill; after we got over this, we slashed along 
through the mud, in some places over fetlock, and through 
ruts half-axletree deep, ‘ pretty considerable’ for two miles, 
where the sandy plain begins, on which this first (active) 
rail road has been just finished; on this I found two 
engines—one English, from Liverpoo}; the other home- 
made (by native genius!) which is not quite so strong or 
as neat as imported ; however, here all the dozen stages 
trundled out their live ‘goods ;’ and we re-stowed our- 
selves in the same kind of steam ‘stages,’ some five 
or six in a file, and were soon hooked on by the 
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steamers, and off we shot. I soon found sundry holes | 
burnt in my cloak by the pine wood sparks from 
the funnels, that stick to one like glue, and burn like 
winking! Those who had doubled me and got inside, let 
the leather curtains down—but all the outsiders were 
tarnation smoked, and roasted, I guess’ This 12 miles 
crosses a stunted pine flat, sandy and monotonous—the 
made bank on which the rail road is run, is narrow; and 
in some places, from haste, threatens to settle down, or 
run off, at the sides, being aslippery sand; which they 
are confining still, on the slopes, by pine branches, rods, 
&c. All the workmen, /rish, and their wives and childer 
—living in a sort of wiy-waums pitched along the road ; 





looking as comfortless and as wretched as they could 
possibly do in the green isle, from whence they have just 
arrived—but here they have whiskey galore! lots of 
sweet potatoes, beef and pork, and shad, and musquitos, 
and fever, and ague!! After we had run six miles (half 
way) we came to the watering house, where they re-filled 
the kettles of the engines, and in just 49 minutes stopped 
within one mile of the canal at Senectady. Each indivi- 
dual had a numfer, and here we all scrambled down and 
ran after the corresponding numbered stages, all drawn 





up waiting for us—but there was a sore delay, for some 
of them ere (independenters), being behind time, and one 
stage is not allowed to start till all are ready to follow 
according to No. 1, 2, 3, &c. At last, after the most 
active labour of the overseers of the stages, and roads, 
&c. all the stray sheep were caught, and away we went 
down a sand hill at an angle of 45, at full trot, perfect 
break-neck, though the sand was so deep, that an upset, 





bones whole, would have been good fun—now behold us | 
| seller’s, and the shopman showing us into an inner room, 


all in a hollow (sleepy hollow!), for by one consent, the 


horses grew drowsy, and out we were all lugged (‘better | 
| master would attend us almost immediately; a few steps 


get out up here, I guess,’ says the driver), to walk up the 
corresponding hill—just half of the mile to go!— 
charge for this ride and walk, 50 cents; and 50 at 
the other end, independent of the railway part, if 
I mistake not—at any rate it was a dollar and a 
half, 6s. 3d. for 15 miles, dove-tailing at hoth ends 
with quadrupeds, as aforesaid. When we did get out of 
the ruts, and once more down hill into the town through 
which the canal runs—‘ my eye!’ how we rattled in! 


and all drew np at an enormous tavern, where the spread 


was ready; and to it we went, tooth and nail—no time 
to spare !—boat lying, all ready to start up the canal— 
lots of blackees, to put trunks aboard—and lots of crimps, 
who besiege people for their respective and rival ‘lines ;’ 
and bawl, and pull, and tug so, that poor Bull is utterly 
bewildered, with the last morsel of his dinner still be- 





tween his teeth—for eating is performed as if for a wager. 
Woe be to that wight who opens mouth except to insert 


his grub! (Our progress in another). 








MARGARET; OR, THE DAUGHTER'S TRIAL. 


LETTER XIX. 
— Castle. 


Dear Emity,—At the entrance of the town stands the 
new jail, which in England is generally a prominent ob- 
ject in most country places—a crowd were gathered before 
the gate, to gape at some prisoners who were just entering 
its fearful precincts, I turned away my head, shrinking 
from the sight of human degradation, when at that in- 
stant a gentleman advanced to the carriage, and laying 
his hand on the open window, said ‘ Ladies, here is a 
poor woman fallen into a fit through anguish at seeing her 
son committed to jail for forgery, will you convey her 
home, for she is too ill to walk, and cannot at present 
be admitted to her unfortunate child.’ Lady Susan with 
the utmost alacrity consented, and desired her footman to 
assist in bringing her to us; she was a very poor woman 
indeed, bowed more with sorrow and hard labour than old 
age ; all our efforts for her recovery were long in vain, the 
fit was strong as the feeling that had caused it, and was 
a mortal struggle with the poor creature; and when she 
did at length recover, our soothings were lost upon her, 
she seemed stunned and overwhelmed with her child’s 
disgrace.—We conducted her to her neat but poor cottage 
on the other side of the town. Lady Susan benevolently 
paying a neighbour to attend upon and nurse her. One 
of the shops we intended to call at was a print and book- 


spread a variety of new publications before us, saying his 


leading from the room where we were, conducted to the 
counting house, the door of which being ajar, we heard 
the following discourse between the shopkeeper and a 
gentleman, in which they were both so much interested 
as not to have remarked our entrance. - 

Gentleman. Consider, my dear Sir, his past services, 
his youth, his temptation, and the motive which induced 
him to the act, had it been indeed for any vicious pur- 
pose. 

Shopkeeper. Ouns, Sir, you will persuade me at last 
it was a good deed of the rogue’s; but it does not signify 
arguing, the law must take its course; it. is a crime 
never unpunished in a commercial country like this. 

Gentleman. Our law is indeed a little strict upon for- | 
gery; but there are many flaws through which a prose- 
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cutor may charitably let the victim escape; you shal] be 
no loser by your forbearance; I will myself repay the 
amount of the fraud. 

Shopheeper. Are you related to the young man, Sir, in 
whom you take such a violent interest? 

Gentleman. His brother merely. 

Shopkeeper. A brother! why, I thonght him the 
widow’s only son. 

Gentleman. His brother,—only from Adam’s stock ; but, 
my dear Sir, could you deprive her of this only child, for 
whom she has struggled through years of hardship and 
poverty, to maintain at a free school, and fit him for a 
gentleman clerk, instead of being a homely tiller of the 
earth, as his forefathers for years have been: it is not in 
your nature to be so merciless; you have too much reli- 
gion in you. 

Shopkeeper.—Sir, 1 am obliged by your good opinion ; 
I am proud to say, Sir, that Ralph Deakins has a pew in 
the parish Church, from which nothing but illness detains 
him every Sunday. Sir, I pay scot and lot, and the family 
of the Deakinses have done so any time this fifty years. 

Gentlenan.—I make no doubt, Mr Deakins; and your 
example, therefore, will shine forth with greater lustre. 

Shopkeeper.—1 wish you would not press this matter ; 
examples must be made ; and, as this young man is not a 
member of any very respectable family, whose feelings 
might be much hurt, nothing in short particularly inte- 
resting in the case, I really cannot see why the law should 
not*take its course. You must excuse me, Sir, I have 
business ; good morning, good morning. 

His merciful visitor would not be so easily shaken off, 
and was again attacking him with promises of repayment, 
when the other angrily interrupted him with, ‘ Sir, I 
know not why you should teach me my duty; perhaps I 
can as well afford to lose the money as another ; but, as I 
said before, in a commercial country like this, examples 
must be made; Sir, | wish youa good morning.’ So say- 
ng, and finding his benevolent tormentor would not quit 
him, berose and entered the room where we were, recog- 
nizing Lady Susan, he immediately entered into business, 
eapatiating upon books and engravings most fluently, and 
in a few minutes the gentleman passed through the room 


in his way out of the house, so absorbed in thought that | 


he never noticed us, although, as we suspected during the 


above dialogue, he was the very identical person who had | 


bespoken our assistance for the poor woman. ‘Sam,’ 
said the still irritated Mr Deakins to his shopman, ‘do 


you know that officious personage ’—‘ Yes, Sir; it is 


Sir William Tyrrell; a very great oddity, but does a | 
power of good wherever he goes,’—Mr Deakins: | 


* Oddity, indeed ; but I do not care; I can be as odd as 
he, I hope, for am I not afreeborn Englishman, and 


will not be talked out of my rights by any Sir William © 


in the land.’—‘I must interest my father in this case,’ 
said Lady Susan in an under-tone to me, and shortly 


| afterwards, having made our selection from his wares, 


we departed on our way homewards, 
Adieu! 


will complete the account of our morning’s walk, so 


Iam suddenly called away, but in my next 


replete wih adventures. 
Ever your own affectionate 
MARGARET. 


STANZAS OCCASIONED BY A DREAM. 


Lonpon is light beneath the midnight sky ; 
The slow night-guardian stalks with measured pace ; 
And Wassailer reels wide with steps awry ; 
And homeless wanderers crowd each sheltered place, 
Hugging each other in cold wretchedness ; 
While, as the lordly chariot past them speeds, 
The flashing lamps disclose each livid face, 
Which tells, alas too truly! of ill deeds, 
And suffer’d ill, whereat the heart of Pity bleeds. 


The wind whirls wildly round the corner house ; 
The flaring gas-light flickers in the blast, 

Rock’d by whose force, the rattling casements rouse 
The sleeping youth, who starts, again to cast 
Himself at length upon his couch, and fast 

A broken sleep weighs heavier on his brain: 
Strange dreams are busy o’er him, and the past, 

The present, and the future, joy and pain, 


Mingle, like music’s notes, tho’ varying, in one strain. 


His eyes are sleeping, but his spirit sees, 
Not humble chamber of dimensions small, 
But realms unknown, and wondrous mysteries. 
Without the aid of organs corporal, 

He hears, he feels, if feeling we may call 
Those strange sensations of the dreaming soul, 
Escap’d from the dull body’s earthly thrall, 

As meteor-like she flies from pole to pole, 


Searches vast ocean’s depths, or soars where planets roll. 
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Thro’ tangled mazes of primeval woods, 
He roams, where human foot ne’er trod before, 
Turo’ serpent-haunted swamps, and boundless floods, 
Deceitful rapid, and rash cataract’s roar : 
Yet by some unknown magic is borne o’er 
Each danger difficult ; tho’ foeman strong 
Press him in hate’s embrace, while round him pour 
With hideous dissonance a savage throng, 


And yelling whoop resounds, and stunning din of gong. 


There isa change. He sees a glorious land, 
Fraught with each pleasant and delicious thing ; 
Where spicy perfumes breathed by Zephyrs bland 
Float o’er a region of perpetual spring. 
Landscapes more fair than Claude’s imagining 
On every side distract his raptur’d eye ; 
And unseen minstrels heavenly numbers sing, 
And beauteous birds around him tamely fly, 
While thrill their tuneful throats with joyous melody. 


Whate’er of joy he knew in infancy, 
Holy and pure is concentrated here, 
Sublim’d into ethereal exstacy. 
Nathless he feels withal an anxious fear, 
An awe of what new scene may yet appear, 
For bliss so boundless sure will meet with bale. 
But lo! he sees a form approaching near, 
With cheek of rose and brow of lily pale, 
The maiden he adores with love that ne’er shall fail. 


The Corsican rejoic’d when first he wore 
Th’ imperial diadem of subject France ; 
Greatly rejoic’d who first of men did soar 
In gas-borne car, beyond where human glance 
Could watch him floating in the high distarce. 
Glad was great Philip when his own brave boy 
Compell’d Bucephalus by rule to prance,— 
All did rejoice ; but ho! much more his joy, 
Who hears, or sees her love confess’d by maiden coy. 


He in his dream hath this confession heard, 
And answer’d, telling in return his love ; 

And murmers, soft as down of Love’s own bird, 
Come from their mingling lips, and on they rove, 
Embracing and embrac’d, thro’ myrtle grove 

Bedeck’d with thornless rose, and sceptre fair 
Of regal lily, and sweet woodbine wove 

With jessamine of faintly odorous air, 

A bower repeated still as onward still they fare. 











At last, emerging from these vaulted bowers, 
Where sunshine softens into twilight shade, 
They come to where the shafted palm-tree towers 
Among his lofty brethren of the glade ; 
And here are forms of beauty, some are laid 
Recumbent on the turf, while others shoot 
In mazy dance, while fawns are not afraid 
With playful pards to listen to the flute, 
Whose sweetly melting tones inspire the bounding foot. 


The dappled sunbeams on a peaceful lake 
Shed chequered light thro’ overhanging bough 

Of weeping willow and the bamboo brake, 
Round which embracing vines luxuriant grow, 
Whose heavy clusters lave the purpling glow 

Of their rich blushes in the water cool, 
Distilling nect’rous syrup dropping slow. 

And youths and maidens sported in that pool, 

In happy ignorance of sin-born shame’s misrule. 


There was much more right pleasant to the eyes, 
And other senses in that wondrous dell. 
The vision’s lost—dispell’d by London cries, 
Sweep’s shrilling scream, and din of dustman’s bell ; 
Which doth of death and bitter sorrow tell : 
The mourner sprinkles dust upon his head, 
And all have wept when dust on coffin fell, 
As ‘ dust to dust,’ that sentence sad, was said ; 
But joy! the spirit’s free, when flesh in dust is laid. 
ECP. 





THEATRICALS. 
Drory Lane. 
Ir must have been gratifying to Mr Know es to notice 
the bills of the two large houses last night, both bearing 
testimony to his dramatic success. We had just a glimpse 
of Macready’s William Tell, but it recalled the eutire per- 
formance, a fine embodying of a beautiful design. 

The play was followed by a grand Easter spectacle, of 
which the necessarily late termination leayes us no 
inducement to enter into much detail. The title of the 
piece is The Mugic Car, or Three Day’s Trial, and exem- 
plifies the very singular effects which take place when 
mortals come within the influence of supernaturals. The 
scene is for the most part in Fairy dominion, and we find 
Cassandra the Queen (Miss Faucit) holding in thrall an 
earthly queen Zuluea (Miss Kenneth), who unwittingly, 
we believe, had entered a certain magic car.. Kemsarai, 
King of Serendib (H. Wallack), Almanzor, a young 
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Persian (Cooper), Auleg, his servant (Harley), and other 
persons all successively by the same means are ensnare‘l 
into the power of the Fairies, and it seems, their release 
is dependent on their ability to resist the temptations held 


out to them in the love of the subjects of Fairyland. The | 
object of the King Serendib and of dlmanzor was the | 


delivery of the Queen, and though foiled for a time, they 


are at length successful, andthe spells being dissolved, | 


the Queen Zu/uca enters her kingdom in triumphant pro- | 
| guardian angels, and a most auspicious conclusion to lots 


cession and gives her hand to Kemserai. 

The merits of this piece are, as may be anticipated, 
principally in the scenery and decorations, The story is 
worth but little, the moral not very obvious, and the 
humour rather promising at the commencement, but ill- 
sustained in the progress. The actors had few oppoutuni- 
ties to show themselves to advantage, but at least they 
left no room for censure, Harley's part was perhaps the 
most amusing, and in a scene in which by drioking of a 
magic fountain he becomes beak-nosed and limping, he 
produced a good deal of laughter. He also was honored 


with an encore in a humorous ditty, which touched on 
the transforming power of gold on lawyers, singers, and 
patriots. 

We must not omit to mention a veritable little fairy, 
Miss Adelaide Byrn, daughter and pupil of Mr and Mrs 


Charles Byrn, who delighted everybody by her intelligent 
manner and the singular delicacy and grace with which 
she filled the part of centre attraction in a fanciful 
fairy dance. We could imagine her limbs to be sustained 
by nought but their exquisite symmetry. 

The piece was announced for repetition every night 
this week—not without a few hisses. 


Covent GARDEN. 


Wuerner it be attributed to the ‘march of intellect,’ 
the progress of knowledge, the influence of the useful 
Knowledge Society, or to the charm of one of the 
most attractive dramas that has been written in our age, 
we will not peremptorily decide ; but, for a holiday night, 
and a bumper house, we never heard so orderly and 
peaceable an audience. From first to last, and more 
especially during the performance of The Hunchback, all 
was ‘ still as summer’s noon-tide air ;’ one little whiffle of 
a breeze indeed sprang up, but it died away in its 
birth. We were highly gratified with the mute attention, 
and cofrect judgment with which the finest and most 
impressive scenes in the play were received and appre- 
ciated by that portion of the company, who a few years 
ago would have passed the whole night in storm, riot, 
and fisty-cuffing. We have no remark to offer upon the 





acting, unless it be, that it was generally most excellent; 


also, to enquire of Mr Knowles whether he coneeive it “| 
| to be correct to appear from first to lastin his gloves, © 


without once removing them from his hands. a 

After the play, a new holiday afterpiece was produced, | 
called The Tartar Witch, and the Pedlar Boy. It ie, as 
may be surmised, an orthodux piece of enchantment, 
with splendid scenery, rapid and surprising changes, 
ravished princesses, revengeful sorceresses, provident 


The hour of 
conclusion was so late, that we could not, if it were 


of imminent and hair-breadth escapes. 


worth while, enter into detail: suffice to say, that it will 
gratify the Easter-holiday children, great and small, old 
and young; and, as Dr Aikin acutely remarked of 
Spenser’s Epithalamion,—‘ with a few judicious curtail- 
ments may be rendered a pleasing piece.’ 


New Srrayp Tuearre. 
Tuere were three new pieces last night, of which the 
first, The Long Finn, is of that composite order which 
may be called the grim picturesque. The story is his- 
torical, and involves the adventures of a celebrated 
buccaneer, Konigsmark, once the terror of -the Atlantic. 
His modern representative is O. Smith, the very beau 
ideal (the fitness of things considered) of this sort of 
He performed with his usual judgment, and 
was well supported by Rayner and Gallot. Miss Somer- 
ville, from the Surrey, made her first appearance, and was 
very favorably received. Thereis a delicate sweetness in her 


character. 


voice and an enviable distinctness of articulation in this 
For- 
rester, whom we have seen to more advantage, Mitchell, 
an actor of humour, (an Irishman in this instance), 
Strickland, a translation from Munden through W. 
Vining, (as Greek is sometimes translated into English 
through Latin,) and other actors and actresses of fair 
ability are also in the piece. 

Of the Friend in Need, a comedietta, and Judgment of 
Paris, an extravaganza, we must speak another time. 

Notices of the performances at the Surrey, Coburg, 
City, and Queen’s Theatres in our next if possible. 


young lady which will make her a favourite here. 


— The Queen’s Theatre re-opened last night with 
Jane Shore, Mrs Hooper performing the heroine. Dow- 
ton and Madame Vestris are amoung the forthcoming 
attractions. 

— Kean is again said to be on the recovery list, and 
to be even likely to re-appear at Drury Lane Theatre. 

— Lablache and Donzelli are shortly to re-appear at 
the King’s Theatre. The former, we believe, is also en- 
gaged for the French plays. 
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Wheatrical Register. 


ances Commence —At the Italian Opera, on Tuesday at § past 
“Tae doors are epened one hour before. Drury Lane—Covent 
Garden——Ulympic—C ity—7.— Queen’s—Adelphi—New Strand—j be- 
fore 7.—Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—4 past 6.—Cuburg—} past 6. —— The 
doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


Tuesday, April 24. 


ITALIAN OPERA. 


Rossrn1’s Opera Seria, entitled 


ELISABETTA REGINA A D’INGHILTERRA. 
Elisabetta, Signora Tosi. Matilda, Madame Puzzi. 
Enrico, Madame Castelli. 

Leicester, Signor Winter. Norfolk, Signor Curioni. 
Between the Acts a New Divertissement, entitled 


DAPHNIS ET CEPHISE. 
In which Mlle Heberle will make her first appearance. 
After the Opera, the First Act of the Ballet 
: LA SOMNAMBULE. 

In the First Act of which, Sig. Samengo and Mad, Brugnoli 

will introduce A Grand Pas de Deux. 

The principal Characters by Mme Lecomte, Mesdames Varin, 
Proche, Guichard, Copere, Hullin, Ancellin, M, Albert, 
Messieurs Bretin, Finart, Martin, Albert, fils, Michau, and 
Gouiet, 





= 
DRURY LANE. 


Bicxerstarr’s Comedy of 


THE HYPOCRITE. 

Old Lady Lambert, Mrs C. Jones. | Charlotte, Miss Phillips. 
Young Lady Lambert, Miss Kenneth, Betty, Mrs East. 
Doetor Cantwell, Mr Farren. Maw-worm, Mr Harley. 
Sir Joha Lambert, Mr Andrews, Daroley, Mr Brindal. 
Colonel Lambert, Mr Cooper. Seward, Mr Younge. 


After which, Mr D. Jerrotn’s Domestic Drama, entitled 


THE RENT DAY. 

In the course of which will be realized the subjects of the 
popular Engravings after Wilkie ;—viz. ‘ The Rent Day,’ 
and * Distraining for Rent.’ 

Rachel Heywood, Miss Phillips. Polly Briggs, Mrs Humby. 
Grantley, Mr Brindal. Old Crambs, Mr Younge. 

Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. Toby Heywood. Mr Cooper. 
Bullfrog, Mr Harley. Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. 


To conclude with a New Grand Oriental Spectacle, called 


THE MAGIC CAR. 
Zuluca, Miss Kenneth. Bedia, Miss Crawford. 
_ Cassandra, Miss Faucit. 

Munah and Cephisa, Mrs Homby and Miss Vallancy. 
Kem-erai, Mr H. Wallack. Orasmin, Mr Thompson. 
Almanzor, Mr Cooper, Kalig, Mr Harley, 
Gironda, Mr Younge. Phillidel, Miss Chaplin. 

Archibon, Miss Smith. Melonthio, Miss Marshall. 





COBURG. 


A New Melo-Drama, entitled 


FRENCH WAR; OR, THE SOLDIER'S BRIDE. 


After which, 
THE BLUE ANCHOR. 


To conclude with 


THE HIGHLAND WATCH WORD. 











COVENT GARDEN. 


Mr Suertpan Knowtes’s Play of 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
Miss Fanny Kemble. Helen, Miss Taylor. 
Master Walter, Mr Sheridan Knowles, 
Sir Thomas Clifford, Mr C Kemble. 
Lord Tinsel, Mr Wrench, Master Wilford, Mr J. Mason. 


Julia, 


Modus, Mr Abbott. Master Heartwell, Mr Evans. 
Fathom, Mr Meadows. Thomas, Mr Barnes. 
Stephen, Mr Payne. Gaylove, Mr Henry, 


After whieh, a New Grand Tale of Enchantment, called 
THE TARTAR WITCH AND THE PEDLER 
BOY. 

Maga, Miss Taylor. 
Ebra, Mrs Keeley. 
Zamti, Miss Poole. 
Chinque-te-to, Mr Keeley. 
Orasming, Mr Brady. 
Dim-sing, Mr Tuornour. Pop kin, Mr Evans. 
Benaska, Mr W.H. Payne. = Jarphis, Mr Henry. 
Tamur, Mr Mears. Etan, Mr Bender. Octor, Mr F. Sutton, 
Kanghi, Mr Eller. Kokonor, Mr Paulo, 


Cepherenza, Miss Cawse, 
Kuna, Miss Harrington. 
Azim, Mrs Vining. 
Kien-f.ong. Mr Collett. 
Zimvente, Mr Irwin. 





SURREY. 


A New Dramatic Romance, entitled 
THE DEATH-LIGHT! 
Lilian of the Valley. Mrs W. West. 
Salvador St Henri, Mr Balls. Herrick Wildwater, Mr Eltow. 
Erasmus Kiddiwinkle, Mr J. Reeve. 
After which, the Farce of 
THE THREE AND THE DEUCE, 
The Three Singles, Mr Balls. 
To conclude with a Drama, entitled 
THE WRECK ASHORE. 
Alice Manners, Mrs W. West. Bella, Mrs Wilkinson, 
Marmaduke Magog, Mr J. Reeve. 
Diedrick Van Voorn, Mr W. Vining. 
fan —— — —-- J 


NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


An original, Nautical, Historical Drama, entitled 
THE LONG FINN. 

The Lady Adeline, Miss Somerville. 
Koningsmatke, Mr O. Smith. Philip Ganlesse, Mr Rayner. 
To which will be added. a New Comedietta, called 
A FRIEND IN NEED! 


To conclude with a Musical Extravaganza, called 
THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS. 
Venus, Miss Somerville. Jupiter, Mr Gallot, 
(CEnone, Mrs Parker. Paris, MissForde. Peleus, Mr Hill. 


NEW CITY THEATRE. 


A New Operetta, entitled 
BILLING AND COOING. 
Michael Gritz, Mr Webster. 


After which, a Burletta, entitled 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
Susan, Mrs Webster. Wormwood, Mr Webster. 
In the course of the Evening, Master Hughes will perform on 
the Harp. 
And Mr Sharp will exhibit his powers on Ventriloquism, 


To conclude with a Grand Spectacle, entitled 
WHITTINGTON AND HIS CAT. 
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BXETER HALL EXHIBITION 
IS NOW OPEN, 
With a Collection of splendid Paintings, some of them exceedingly 
curious and verv rare, the Galleries of the King of Spain, the 
Duke of Orleans, King Charles I, King James I1, the Convent of Santa- 
Clara, &c. 
Admission, 1s.—Catalogue, 6d. 





PURE PALE BRANDY, 

Twenty-three years old, 72s. per dozen, in French bottles, or single 
bottles, 6s. pF bottle included, may be had at the Sample Room of the 
NEW GRAY’S INN WINE and SPIRIT ESTABLISHMENT, 23 High 
Holborn, The connoisseur of brandies of the highest class, and those 
~purticularly who require pure brandy. for medical parposes, are respectfully 

nvited to make trial of this article, whiclr (except it be in private stocks) 
may be presumed to be aurivalled in London. Forwarded to any purt of 
Ensland on a remittance, the full amount of which, with every ex e 
of carriage, &c., will be returned, should 
articles ever aced in this country. 

G, HENBKEY, New Gray’s-lan Establishment, 23 High Holborn, 
coroer of Gray’s-inn-gate. 


it not prove one of the finest 





SECRETS OF THE BRANDY TRADB. 


BRANDY! The true B.B., or British Brandy, may be obtained at 
from 9s. to 10s. per Gallon. Those who have no objection to an un- 
savoury odour should take it in waTER! 

BRANDY!! Entire Cognac, of fine quality, as imported, «is com- 
monly sold at 32s. to 36s. sometimes as high as 42s. per Gallon.— 
N.B. Every Gallon of Foreign Spirits ( or bad) is subject to a 
DUTY of 22s. 6d., in addition to first cost, freight and charges. 

BRANDY!!! At any intermediate rate may be produced by simply 
(though illicitly), blending in various proportions the two above- 
mentioned articles. Hence it is evident that low prices, irrespec- 
tive of quality, are no criterion. 

BRANDY '!!!! The best in the World! possessing every estimable 
property of the real Cognac, yet free from its known acid and 
astringent qualities! Analy by the Chemist; prescribed by 
the Physician ; ey es by the Connoisseur; and appro vd of by 
all; is the Pure Parent Branpvy, at 18s. per Imperia: Gallon, 
Retailed at 2s. 4d. per Pint, or in sealed bott es 3s.6d. each. Not- 
withstanding the exhibition of assimilated placards by unprincip'ed 
dealers, rHis is the only Establishment in the neighbourhood supplied 


by the Patentee. 
HENRY BRETT, Wime and Brandy Merchant, 
(Exactly opposite Russell-court), 
No. 109 DRURY LANE. 


*,* At these Vaults not only the Patent Brandy but every com- 
modity in the Wine and Spirit Trade is warranted perfectly free from 
adulteration. 

For tue Country, Sample Ham of assorted Spirits, con- 
taining two Bottles of Patent Brandy at 18s. two of Cream Gin 
at 108. 6d., one of Uld Jamaica Rum at 13s., and one of choice over- 
proof Whiskey at 16s.; price Eighteen Shil.ings, package included ; 
or for Lonvon, the Contents of a Hamper, only Sixteen Shillings, 
bottles returnable. 

Fiasks of peculiar construction, secured for travelling; Half- 
gallon, ls.; One Gallon, ls.6d4.; Two Gallon, 2s, 6d.; Three Gallon, 
3s. 6d.; Four Gallon, 4s. 6d. Glass Bottles, 2s. 6d. per doz. 

Terms: Cash on delivery of Goods in London orthe Suburbs. The 
amount returned in case of dissatisfaction. Country postage and 
shipping charge payable by purch Di t only to the Trade. 








— The term ‘ Nullifier’ is becoming as common in 
America as that of ‘ Radical’ is among us. A ‘ Nullifier’ 
is one who hol ds that the Federal Constitution is merely 
compact between the several States ; and that each State 
has a right to decide for itself concerning the infractions 
of the league by the Federal Government, and to nullify 
or declare void an act of the Federal Congress within 
its limiis. 


| 





MUSIC. 


‘O Breathe no more that simple air.” The words by 
the Rev. T. Dale, the music by T. J. Boarpman. 
(Novello.) 

**Twas Nature's gay day,’ the celebrated dinner song 
sung by Miss Copeland, composed by Barnam 
Livivs Esq. (Harmonic Institution.) 


(1.) 


(2.) 


Tue first in the list of these little ballads is an agreeable 
and unpretending melody. 

The second may be, or may have been a ‘celebrated 
dinner song.’ and such it will probably remain ; for no 
one in bis sober senses would care to hear it through. 








STANZAS. 
Wuew clouds gather fast, and the prospect, all dark, 
In gloom and in shadow is closing, 
’Tis sweet, mid the scowl of the tempest, to mark 
A spot where the light is reposing. 


So ’tis with my. heart, ini the lone -hour of grief, 
When sorrow and anguish enfold it ; : 

I dream of thy beauty, then comes my relief, 
The moment I seem to behold it! 


[From a tastefully written volume, entitled ‘The !m- 
mortality of the Soul, with other Poems, by David 
Malloch, A.M.’ just published by Holdsworth and Ball.} 


THE DEAD WARRIOR. 
On! never more he’ll draw the brand, 
This warrior bold and true :— 
The deep and silent sepulchre 
Will snatch him from our view ! 
And was it on the battle-field, 
Or on the couch of pain, 
That fell this gallant one, whose like 
We ne’er shall see again ? 
With iron buckler boldly braced, 
And battle-axe on high, 
He rush’d among the foeman’s ranks 
To conquer or to die! 
Long time he fought, but fought in vain 
’Gainst Fate’s stern, dread decree : 
He fell !—and perish’d as he lived, 
A dauntless chief, and free ! 

R. S. T. 
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